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For Sar, Jord and Thomas - thank you for many, many 
wonderful holidays at our own magical, special beach. 


Chapter 1 


Holidays! 
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i Lulu Bell bounced out of bed and down 
the ladder. She wasn’t at home in her 
usual bedroom. It was the summer 
holidays and the Bell family was staying 
with their friends, the Stewart family, 
at Tarni Beach. The two families were 
sharing a house overlooking the beach. 
They had been coming here on holidays 


for years. 


Lulu had slept on the top bunk. Her 
sister and brother were asleep, top to toe, 
on the bottom bunk. Six-year-old Rosie 
was curled into a tight ball, burrowed 
under the sheet. Gus, the youngest, lay flat 
on his back with his thumb in his mouth. 

They were staying in a rambling old 
two-storey house with a big garden. 

It was an upside-down house with 

the kitchen and living room upstairs, 
overlooking the water, together with 
three bedrooms. There was a wide 
verandah that surrounded the top level 
of the house. Downstairs was a big 
playroom and TV room, with more 
bedrooms leading onto the garden. 

Lulu crept out into the living room. 
Her feet padded on the wooden floor. 
The sun poured in through the French 
doors, filling the house with warm light. 
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Lulu opened the doors and stepped 
out onto the verandah. She gazed out, 
enjoying the early-morning peace. 

The view was as beautiful as ever. 

A big gum tree spread its feathery leaves 
towards the sky. Down below, a lush 

green lawn led to dunes of powdery white 
sand. Beyond the sand, as far as the eye 
could see, was the deep gorgeous blue of 
the sea. The waves pounded on the shore, 
splashing up in a white frothy spray. 

Lulu breathed in the smell of salty 
air and tangy gum leaves. 

A whole week of fun at the beach, 
thought Lulu. What bliss! 

Their house was located at the end 
of a strip of old beach houses. To the 
south was a forest of scrubby gum trees. 
They once had seen a koala sleeping in a 


tree there. 
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Lulu looked 


down to see a boy 


.. GPC 
standing on the e a BN 
grass. His thick ee Gee” a 4 


brown hair was 
mussed up and 
stood on end. 

It was Zac Stewart. Zac was in the 
same year as Lulu at Shelly Beach School, 
and his sister Mia was one of Rosie’s 
best friends. The Bell and the Stewart 
families had been friends since before 
Lulu was born. 

Zac grinned up at Lulu. ‘Hey, Lulu. 
Come down, I want to show you 
something. 

Lulu nodded. ‘Just a tick. 

She dashed inside. Mum and Dad’s 
room was next door to the bunk-bed 


room. Lulu poked her head in around 
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the doorway. Mum and Dad were sitting 
up in bed drinking cups of tea. Both of 
them were reading books. 

‘Good morning, honey bun, said 
Mum. ‘Did you have a lovely sleep?’ 

Lulu greeted both her parents with 
a good-morning kiss and hug. 

‘Zac wants to show me something 
outside,’ said Lulu. ‘Can I go?’ 

‘Sure, said Mum, ‘but don’t go on 
the beach by yourselves or wander into 
the bush, 

Lulu tiptoed into the bunk-bed 
room, careful not to wake Rosie and 
Gus. She quickly changed out of her 
pyjamas and pulled on a pair of shorts 
and a T-shirt. Then she raced down 
the stairs. 

In the garden, Zac was standing 


on the lawn peering into the bushland 


si 


next to their house. Their garden had 
no fences, so the trees came right to the 
edge of the lawn. Zac put a finger to his 
lips, then pointed into the scrub. 

It took a moment for Lulu to find 
what Zac was showing her. Then she saw 
it. In a small clearing, partly hidden in the 
shadows of the trees, were two animals. 
They had their heads down and were 
quietly grazing. 

‘Kangaroos, 
whispered Lulu. 
‘Aren’t they 
gorgeous?’ 

‘The one 
on the left has a 
joey in its pouch, 
replied Zac. “You 


can see its little 


ears flickering, 


‘That’s one thing I love about Tarni 
Beach, said Lulu. ‘I love all the wild 
animals that come right into the garden. 

Lulu adored animals. Her dad was 
a vet. At home, the family lived right 
behind Shelly Beach Vet Hospital. Over 
the years the family had rescued and 
raised lots of injured wildlife, including 
possums, wallabies, penguins, birds and 
even snakes. 

‘Tarni Beach is the best. Zac waved 
his hand towards the sea.‘A whole 
week of swimming at the beach, playing 
cricket and fishing in the rock pools, 

Lulu smiled. ‘Not to mention 
building sandcastles, reading books, 
eating picnics and surfing. This year I’m 
definitely going to learn to surf? 

For Christmas, Mum and Dad had 
bought Lulu a bright pink surfboard. 
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Lulu had been riding waves on a boogie 
board since she was little. Now she was 
super-excited to learn how to stand up 
on a real surfboard. 

Lulu looked up into the branches 
of a nearby gum tree. ‘Remember when 
we saw the koala asleep up in that tree?’ 
she asked. 

Zac frowned. 

‘That was a few years ago, said Zac. 
‘Mum says that the koalas might not live 
here anymore.’ 

Lulu smiled and shook her head. 

‘I’m sure they must be here 
somewhere, said Lulu. ‘Wouldn’t it be 
lovely if we saw a wild koala right here 


in the garden?’ 


Chapter 2 
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Ke x 
ie ‘Lulu!’ Mum called from the verandah. 
‘Zac! Breakfast time.’ 

Lulu and Zac raced back to the 
house. Everyone was up now. Zac’s 
parents, Alison and Peter, were in the 
kitchen cutting up fruit. Zac’s sister 
Mia was helping Rosie to set the long 
table on the verandah. They were 
chatting and gigeling. 

Mum was flipping a pancake in 
a frypan over the stove. Dad was 


making coffee. 
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“Yum, said Lulu. ‘Pancakes for 
breakfast.’ 


‘Holiday breakfasts are the best, said 
Dad. He poured frothy milk into the 
coffee cups. 

Mum added the cooked pancake to 


a pile on a plate. She poured another 


round of batter into the frypan to sizzle. 
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‘Zac and Lulu, could you please carry 
these out to the table?’ asked Alison. 
She handed Zac a platter of chopped 
pineapple and mangoes. Lulu carried 
a bowl of blueberries and raspberries. 
Gus was zooming his toy truck up 
and down the verandah floorboards. 
‘Brooom, he roared. The truck 
veered around Lulu’s feet. 
‘Careful, Gus, warned Lulu. 
“You don’t want to crash your truck 
into anyone. 
Mum carried out a tottering pile 
of buttery pancakes. 
‘Come and eat them while they’re 
hot, called Mum. 
‘I love pancakes, said Mia. 
‘We're going to need lots of 
energy for a big morning at the beach) 


added Dad. 
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Everyone sat down at the table. 
The family dogs Asha and Jessie lay 
underneath, patiently waiting to see if 
there were any leftover scraps. 

Mum served everyone pancakes. 
Lulu ladled a pile of berries on top of 
hers. Both families chatted as they ate 
breakfast. The pancakes were delicious. 

‘It’s a beautiful day, said Lulu. 
‘When can we go the beach? Can I 


take my new surfboard?’ 
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‘We'll get ready as soon as we've 
cleaned up after breakfast, said Mum. 

Dad nodded. ‘I’ve checked the waves 
and they look perfect for learning to surf? 

Lulu jiggled up and down in 
her chair. She could imagine herself 
swooping across a cresting wave, her 
honey-blonde hair flying through the air. 

‘I think the north end of Tarni Beach 
will be best today, said Peter. 

Rosie and Lulu glanced at each other 
with excitement. The northern headland 
was their favourite part of the beach. 
Sometimes they saw dolphins swimming 
there. Once they had even seen a whale 
and her calf. It was a magical spot. 

After everyone had finished breakfast 
it was time to clean up. 

Lulu was bursting with impatience 


as Mia, Gus and Rosie cleared the table. 
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Zac and Lulu washed the dishes. Finally 
everyone was ready with sunscreen, 
hats, rash vests, wetsuits and surfboards. 
Mum clipped the leads onto the dogs’ 
collars. Lulu took Jessie’s lead and Rosie 
took Asha’. 

‘Come on, cried Gus. He picked 
up his truck. ‘Let’s go. 

The children all clattered down the 
stairs. The dogs’ claws clicked on the 
timber floor. The parents followed, 
carrying bags and towels. 

Suddenly Lulu heard a strange 
noise from outside. It was a roaring, 
thundering, grinding sound. 

‘What’s that terrible racket?’ 
asked Rosie. 

‘It’s coming from out the front, 
said Zac. ‘It sounds like a —’ 


Lulu opened the front door wide. 
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‘Bulldozer, shouted Gus. “Big yellow 
bulldozer. 

Lulu wrinkled her nose. ‘What on 
earth is a bulldozer doing here?’ she 
asked. 
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Chapter 3 


The Putidezer 
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A The bulldozer drove past the front of 
the house. It trundled along on a rolling 
track. Puffs of grey dust billowed up 
from the road. The driver waved at them 
as he passed. The kids waved back. 

The bulldozer slowed down then 
pulled to the side in front of the bushland 
next door. 

‘What’s he doing?’ asked Mum. She 
frowned and put down the beach bag she 


was carrying. 
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‘There’s Mr O’Connor, said Peter. 


‘Let’s ask him if he knows. ee 


Old Mr O’Connor lived Saved in the 
house next door. He was the owner of 
the beach house they stayed in. He had 
owned the land along the beachfront for 
decades. Lulu was a little afraid of him. 
He was sometimes a bit grouchy 


about noisy children and 
lost balls. 


Mr O’Connor was holding up several 
large pieces of paper. He was talking to 
another man who was wearing a hard hat. 

Mr O’Connor pointed at the plans 
drawn on his papers then waved towards 
the trees. 

‘I don’t like the look of that? said 
Dad. He leaned the surfboards against 
the wall. 

Dad walked over to the two men. 

‘Good morning, Mr O’Connor, 


said Dad. ‘How are you?’ 


Mr O’Connor looked cross. His face 
was furrowed by a frown. 

‘Better make sure those children stay 
away, he said. “The bulldozer will be 
working here for the next few days. 

I don’t want anyone getting hurt.’ 

‘Are you knocking down the trees?’ 
asked Alison. 

Mr O’Connor shrugged. ‘I’m selling 
these three blocks of land for new 
houses, he said. “The real estate agent 
says there are lots of people wanting to 
build houses here now. 

‘Oh, no, said Lulu. ‘What about the 
animals that live there? What about the 
kangaroos and the koalas?’ 

Mr O’Connor harrumphed. “They'll 
be all right. Besides, I haven’t seen any 
koalas here for a long time. 

Lulu felt a lump in her throat. 
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She didn’t want the bush to be cleared. 
She didn’t want Tarni Beach to change. 
Lulu scufted her shoe in the dirt. 

“Well, if you’ll excuse us, said 
Mr O’Connor. ‘The men have to get 
to work. I want every tree gone by the 
end of the week,’ 

Lulu looked at Mr 


©’Connor in horror. 


‘But you can’t... 2 
she began. 
Mum put 
her arms on 


Lulu’s shoulders. 


‘Come on, honey bun, said Mum. 
‘Let’s go to the beach. 

The driver started up the engine 
again. The bulldozer roared into life. 
Asha put her tail between her legs. 

She didn’t like the loud noise. 

‘Brooom, roared Gus. 

The two families went back to 
the house to collect all their gear. 

Lulu picked up her new pink surfboard. 
She carried it under her armas she 
trudged across the lawn and up over the 
sand dune. 

Lulu stopped at the top of the rise 
and looked down. Foamy white waves 
curled and crashed on the sand. The 
empty beach stretched away to the south. 
To the north was the soaring headland 
of Tarni Rocks. Lulu felt her sad 


mood evaporate. 
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‘Come on, everyone, called Lulu. 
She charged down the sand dune, 


carrying her surfboard. ‘Hurry up, 

Asha and Jessie bounded down the 
sand dune, kicking up fine sand with 
their paws. All the kids raced after them. 
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i It was a ten-minute walk up the beach. 
Or, for the kids and dogs, a five-minute 
run. The parents set up camp near the 
base of Tarni Rocks at the north end. 
The towels were spread out under the 
umbrellas and there were camp chairs for 
the adults. The dogs were tied up in the 
shade under the chairs. 

‘Heaven, said Mum. She pulled her 

sundress over her head. ‘I can’t wait to 


get into the water. 
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Alison sank back into her chair and 
opened her book. ‘Just perfect.’ 

Lulu wriggled into her wetsuit and 
picked up her surfboard. Dad and Peter 
checked the surf for rips and dangerous 
currents. Today the surf was small and the 
water was safe. 

Rosie and Mia ran into the water 
with their boogie boards. Zac had 
already had surfing lessons at home at 
Shelly Beach, so he paddled straight out 
the back. Peter swam nearby to keep an 
eye on them all. 

‘Okay, Dad, Lulu said. ‘Let’s go. 

‘Not so fast, sweetheart, said Dad. 

‘I want you to practise on the sand’ 

‘But I don’t want to practise, said 
Lulu. ‘I want to surf? 

Dad grinned at Lulu. ‘First things first. 


It will be easier to jump to your feet in 
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the water if you've practised a few times 
on dry land’ 

Dad showed Lulu how to lie on her 
tummy on the surfboard. Gus was too 
small to have his own surfboard. He 
practised with Lulu, lying on his tummy 
on Dad’s long fibreglass board. He had 
his floatie strapped to his back. 


‘Pretend youre paddling in the water, 
said Dad. 

Lulu scrabbled in the sand. 
Gus copied her. 
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‘Now put your hands flat on the 
board just under your chest, said Dad. 
‘Push yourself up with your arms and 
spring to your feet. 

Dad showed her how it was done. 
Lulu practised a few times until she could 
jump from her tummy to her feet in one 
graceful leap. Gus had lost interest and 
wandered off to carve roads in the sand 
with his truck. 

‘This is so easy, Dad, said Lulu. 
‘When can we try it in the water?’ 

‘Just be patient, Lulu) said Dad. 
‘Surfing is a lot harder than it looks’ 

Lulu practised jumping from her 
tummy to her feet a few more times. 

“You're coming along beautifully, 
sweetie, said Dad, at last. ‘I think it’s time 


to hit the water’ 


£3 i 


Lulu grinned. She jumped to her 
feet and picked up her surfboard. ‘Race 
you in, Dad? 

Lulu sprinted into the water. There 
was a leg-rope attached to the board and 
the other end was strapped to her ankle. 
The foam fizzed around her legs. The 
water was chilly on her warm skin. 

Lulu lay on her tummy and paddled 
the board out into deeper water. 

Dad had left his board on the sand. 
He waded out beside her. When they were 
out far enough, Dad stopped. He waited 
until he saw a good wave coming, then he 
pushed Lulu’s surfboard hard. 

The surfboard flew along the water, 
carried by the wave. Lulu felt a rush 
of excitement. She pushed up with 
her hands and jumped to her feet, but 
wobbled and fell. 


She took a deep breath just before she 
fell under the wave. Lulu sank, tumbling 
in the white foamy wash. It was fun 
doing underwater somersaults. 

Lulu kicked and swam to the surface. 
Her pink surfboard had floated away. 
Lulu grabbed the leg-rope and pulled 
it back. 

Rosie and Mia went zooming past on 
their boogie boards. Rosie clung tightly 
to her board and grinned at her sister. 

Lulu climbed back on top of her 
surfboard. She paddled out the back 
towards Dad. 

‘Good try, sweetie, said Dad. 

‘Let’s go again. 

She flashed Dad a smile. ‘This time 
Pll stand up. 

‘It might take a few tries but you’ll 
get the hang of it, Dad assured her. 
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Zac zoomed past, balancing on his 


surfboard. He hooted with excitement as 
he rode a wave all the way to the sand. 
Alison called and waved to him from the 
shore. Mum was taking photographs with 
her big camera. 

‘Great wave, called Peter. 

‘Well done, Zac, said Dad. 

Lulu gave Zac a thumbs-up. He 
_ stepped off the board and onto the sand. 
Lulu paddled extra hard. She was 


determined to stand up and ride the 
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board to the beach. Dad pushed her onto 
another wave. She kicked and paddled to 
get up speed. Then she pushed up with 
her arms, snatched her feet underneath 
her and leapt to her feet in a half- 
crouching, half-standing position. 

For a moment she was flying. Her 
honey-blonde hair streamed out behind 
her. She held her arms up on either 
side to help her balance. But the wave 
lurched and Lulu tumbled off again, 
cartwheeling into the sea. 

Lulu came up for air. She pulled a 
disappointed face. 

‘Never mind, sweetie, said Dad. 

‘Let’s have another try. 

Lulu spent the next hour practising. 
She tried and tried. But every time 
she leapt to her feet, she soon lost 


her balance. 
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After a while Mum called them in. She 
had sculpted a sand spaceship for 
Gus on the beach. It had a comfy seat, 
a pointed nose and jet propellers at the 
back. The control board had dials made 
of shells and stones. Gus was sitting in the 
pilot’s seat, steering with a stick. Asha and 
Jessie sat in the back seat. 

‘Look, Lulu, called Gus. He waved 
madly. ‘We’re flying.’ 

Asha panted in the hot sun. 
Jessie grinned. 

‘Great spaceship, Gussie,’ said Lulu. 
‘Where are you flying to?’ 

‘The moon, said Gus. 

‘Enough outer-space travel for one 
day, honey buns, said Mum. ‘Let’s go 


home for lunch, 
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Chapter 5 
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ne Everyone walked back up the beach. 
Lulu carried her board. It felt heavier 
going home than it had this morning. 
Her arms and legs were tired. Her wetsuit 
Was gritty with sand. 

Lulu held Jessie by the lead, while 

Rosie led Asha. The dogs were tired too. 
Back at the house, Lulu dropped Jessie’s 


lead so she could peel off her wetsuit. 
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Everyone rinsed off under the 
hose. Zac leaned the surfboards against 
the wall. Mum and Alison hung the 
damp towels on the clothes line. Mia 
squirted Rosie with the stream of water. 
Thankfully the noise of the bulldozer 
had stopped. 

Asha ran to the base of a gum tree, on 
the edge of the bushland next door. Jessie 
followed her. They sniffed and snuffled 
around the base of the tree. Lulu saw that 
the dogs were excited about | = 
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something. She wondered 
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Lulu looked all 
around the tree. 
There was 
nothing there. 
Then she 
peered up. 
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she spied 
a fluffy 
grey bundle. 
‘Look?’ cried Lulu. 

‘Up in the tree! 
There’s a koala!’ 

Everyone gathered around. 

They craned their necks to gaze up 
into the branches. 

‘You're right, Lulu, said Mum. 
‘It is a koala’ 

‘Not just one koala, said Dad. 
He smiled. ‘She is a mother koala. 
Can you see she has a special little 
bundle clinging to her back?’ 

Lulu felt her heart thump with 
excitement. ‘A baby koala?’ 
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‘The koalas do still live at Tarni 
Beach, said Zac. 

Lulu moved a little to the left. She 
could see a smaller fluffy creature riding 
on its mother’s back. The joey peered 
down at Lulu, blinking in the sunlight. 

Everyone stood watching the animals. 
Mum grabbed her camera and took some 
photos. 

‘Do you think the koala came over 
here because of the bulldozer?’ asked Zac. 
‘She wasn’t here this morning. 

Dad nodded. ‘It’s quite likely.’ 

‘She might have been scared by 
the noise, said Rosie. 

‘Bulldozer got big noise. 
BROOOM, roared Gus. 

Rosie and Mia covered their ears. 

Mum picked up Gus and kissed 
the top of his head. 


‘T think it’s time for lunch, said 
Alison. 

Dad shook his head. “You go on up, 
he said. ‘I’d like to see Mr O’Connor. 
He probably doesn’t know the koalas 
are, here. 

‘Can I come, Dad?’ asked Lulu. 

‘See bulldozer too, Dadda?’ asked Gus. 

‘Of course you can, said Dad. 

Everyone else went inside to get 
ready for lunch. Lulu and Gus followed 
Dad around to the front of the house. 

Next door, the workers had also 
stopped to eat. They were sitting in the 
shade of a big tree. The bulldozer was 
parked beside them. 

The bush next door looked very 
different to how it had looked this 
morning. The bulldozer had smashed 


down a wide section of trees and scrub. 
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Fallen timber had been pushed into a 
massive pile. Tyre tracks had churned up 
the ground to reveal a gash of sandy grey 
dirt below. The air was filled with the 
smell of crushed eucalyptus. Lulu thought 
it looked sad and bare. 

Mr O’Connor was talking to the 
driver of the bulldozer. He pointed to his 
watch then towards some trees to the left. 
He looked bad tempered. 

‘Good afternoon, Mr O’Connor, 
said Dad. 

Mr O’Connor scowled as Dad 
walked over. ‘We're a bit busy right now, 
Dr Bell) he said. ‘We're running behind 
schedule.’ 

‘That’s what I’d like to talk to you 
about, said Dad.‘I don’t think you should 
keep clearing right now. There are two 


koalas in one of those trees.’ 
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Mr O’Connor went red. ‘What do 
you mean?’ he demanded. “We can’t stop 
work now. There weren’t any koalas on 
this block when we checked yesterday: 

Lulu felt a knot in her tummy. 

She didn’t like it when people raised 
their voices. 

Lulu looked up at Mr O’Connor 
and swallowed. ‘It’s .. . it’s a mother koala 
with a little baby koala — a joey, said 
Lulu. Her voice came out as a squeak. 

“We're in a hurry, snapped Mr 
O’Connor. “This bulldozer is costing me 
a fortune. 

The bulldozer driver looked worried. 
‘Tm sorry, Mr O’Connor, but Dr Bell is 
right. We can’t keep clearing while there 
are koalas in those trees. We'll need to 
get someone to catch them and move 


them away. 
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Lulu felt a flash of anger. “You can’t 


move the koalas away. They live here. 
This is their home. 

Mr O’Connor opened his mouth to 
reply. Then he shut his lips into a long 
thin line. 

‘Bulldozer go BROOOM! roared 
Gus. ‘Bulldozer go CRASH!’ 

Dad lifted Gus onto his shoulders. 
He hugged Lulu close."Come on, sweetie, 


said Dad. ‘Let’s go up for lunch. 
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Chapter 6 


The Patient 
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ns The next morning, Lulu was woken 
by a whimper. The other kids were 
all fast asleep. Lulu climbed down the 
ladder of her bunk bed and padded off 
to investigate. 

Asha was downstairs scratching at the 
back door. She whined and looked up at 
Lulu. Asha had a worried look on her face. 

‘Do you need to go outside, girl?” 
asked Lulu. She clipped Asha’s lead on. 
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Lulu unlocked the glass sliding door and 
Asha bounded outside. It was another 
gorgeous sunny day. Asha raced straight 
towards the old gum tree next to the 
house. Lulu ran along beside her. 

A few metres from the tree, Asha 
stopped and gave a loud warning bark. 
She looked up at Lulu and barked again. 

‘What’s up, girl?’ asked Lulu. 

Asha whined in response. 

Then Lulu saw it. Waddling across the 
lawn was the koala. Her joey was clinging 


on tightly, riding on her back. 
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The mother koala was panting. Her 
fluffy tufted ears flicked back and forth. 

Lulu held on tight to Asha’s lead. She 
watched the two koalas with delight. 

“Hello, koala, said Lulu. ‘Where are 
you off to?’ 

The koala looked up Lulu with 
black button eyes. The joey was adorable, 
snuggling its mother. 

Lulu wanted nothing more than to 
pick up the joey and cuddle it. But she 
knew that she mustn’t frighten wild 
animals. She watched as the koala 
walked over to the big gum tree. The 
koala sat for a moment at the bottom of 
the tree. She seemed dazed and confused. 

‘Go on, said Lulu.‘Climb the tree’ 

The koala paused for a moment 
longer. Then she began to scramble up 


the trunk. As her forepaws reached for 
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the trunk, Lulu noticed that the koala 
was injured. 

‘Oh, no!’ cried Lulu. She crept over. 
The mother koala had a graze on her arm. 
She had stopped in a low fork of the tree. 

‘Mum! Dad!’ called Lulu, loud 
enough to wake everyone. ‘Come quickly. 
I think the koala is hurt.’ 

Soon everyone came running. They 
gathered around the tree and looked up 
at the koalas. 

‘Stand back, everyone, said Dad. 

‘We don’t want to frighten her. 

Everyone stepped back. 

‘What do you think is wrong with 
her?’ asked Lulu. ‘Do you think she 
might have been hurt when the trees 
were knocked over next door?’ 

T’m not sure, but it seems likely; rephed 


Dad. ‘I'll need to take a closer look. 
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The koala tried to climb higher but 
she moved quite slowly. She looked 
down at the humans. 

‘Lulu and Zac, can you fetch some 
towels and a washing basket from the 
laundry, please?’ asked Dad.‘And take 
Asha with you. I want the dogs locked 
away just in case. 

Lulu took Asha away. She called for 
Jessie and led both dogs into the laundry. 
She found a big armload of towels. Zac 
carried a white plastic washing basket. 
They shut the laundry door then ran 
back outside. 

Mum helped Lulu to make a nest 
of towels in the bottom of the washing 
basket. It was soft and warm. 

Dad took one of the towels. 

He approached the mother koala 


from behind so she couldn’t see him. 
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He carefully placed the towel over both 
koalas and lifted them into the washing 
basket. The koalas squirmed. 

‘It’s all right, said Dad to the mother 
koala. “We'll soon fix you up. 

Dad examined her wounded foreleg. 


It looked sore. 
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‘She needs specialist treatment, said 
Dad. “There’s a wonderful koala hospital 
about half an hour away. The staff are 
experts at treating injured and sick koalas.’ 

Dad pulled out his phone. He rang 
the koala hospital and explained the 
problem. 

‘Great, he said. ‘We'll see you soon’ 

Dad hung up. He picked up the 
washing basket with the two cuddly 
animals inside. 

‘Let’s go, said Dad.*‘Who wants to 


come along?’ 


Chapter 7 
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| ny Zac and Lulu went with Dad while 
everyone else stayed behind. They sat in 
the back seat of the car with the washing 
basket wedged between them. Lulu 
could hear snuffling and grunting noises 
coming from under the towel. 

The koala hospital was a long low 
building surrounded by parkland. In the 
parkland were several fenced yards with 
shelters and trees. Sick koalas were kept 
there until they were well enough to be 


released back into the wild. 
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Dad carried the washing basket 
towards the office. They were greeted by 
a woman wearing a khaki uniform and 
sturdy boots. 

The woman smiled. ‘Hello, I’m 
Monica. I’m the hospital supervisor. 
She pointed to the basket. ‘And those 
must be our patients.’ 

Dad introduced Lulu and Zac. 

He explained that they were up on 
holidays from Shelly Beach. 

‘Come inside, said Monica. 

‘Let me take a look at the koalas, 

Monica led the way into the 
treatment room. 

Dad held the mother koala while 
Monica gently examined her. He 
explained how and where they had 
found the koalas. 
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‘She’s grazed her leg, said Monica. 


‘But nothing is broken. 

‘Will she be okay?’ asked Lulu. 

Monica listened to the mother koala’s 
heartbeat with her stethoscope. She 
smiled at Lulu.‘The koala will be fine. 
She’s lucky you found her and brought 
her in, so we can treat her. Lots of koalas 
get into trouble when the bush is cleared 


to build homes for humans. 
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“When the gum trees are cut down, 
the koalas have nowhere to live, said 
Dad. ‘They may not have enough food, 
either. They only eat certain kinds of 
gum leaves.’ 

Monica nodded. ‘They need plenty 
of trees to be healthy. If koalas are 
crowded together they get sick from 
disease. 

‘That’s awful, said Lulu. She felt sad. 
Koalas were so cute and cuddly. Lulu 
hated to think of them being in danger. 

Using a syringe, Monica squeezed 
some medicine into the animal’s mouth. 
‘Koalas are very territorial. They live 
their whole lives in the same home 
range. That’s why we always release them 
back to the very same spot where they 
were found. 


Monica looked serious. 
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‘Every year more and more trees 
are cleared, she said. “We're worried 
that in some places, koalas may die out 
altogether. 

‘That would be a disaster, said Zac. 
| Dad held out the koala’s arm. Monica 

smeared ointment on it. 

‘It sure would be, said Monica. 
‘Koalas are completely unique. There’s 
nothing like them anywhere else in 
the world’ 

When the wound had been bandaged, 
the mother koala was put back in the 
basket. Dad lifted out the joey. 

‘This joey is about seven months old, 
said Monica. ‘He'll be getting a bit big 
for his mother’s pouch. 

Dad handed the joey to Monica. 

He smiled at Lulu and Zac. ‘Koalas are 
marsupials, which means that their babies 
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are carried in a pouch. The joeys are not 
much bigger than a jellybean when they 
are born. They crawl their way into their 
mother’s pouch to suckle and grow. 

Monica checked the joey thoroughly. 

‘He’s a handsome little boy, said 
Monica. ‘Luckily he’s perfectly fine. 
And I think his mum will be okay in 
a few days.’ 

Monica lifted up the joey and 
cuddled him to her chest. “Would 
you like to stroke him?’ she asked 
Culatandt 7.207 

Lulu’s face shone with excitement. 
‘I'd love to. 

Lulu and Zac took it in turns to 
stroke the joey’s fur. 

‘It’s so soft, said Zac. 


Monica smiled at Zac and Lulu. 


‘Now comes the fun part, said 
Monica. ‘We give the koalas a name. 
Here at the koala hospital we always give 
the koalas two names. The first part of 
their name is always the area where they 
were found. That helps us remember 
where they come from.’ 

‘So that would be Tarni, said Lulu. 

Monica nodded. ‘And the second 
part of the name is usually chosen after 
the person who rescued them. 

Zac flashed a grin at Lulu. 


‘Tarni Lulu!’ 
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Lulu felt a thrill of pleasure. The 
injured koala would be named after her. 
‘And what about our little joey?’ 
asked Dad. 

Lulu thought carefully. What should 
his name be? Then she had it. Lulu 
grinned. ‘Of course! His name is 


‘Tarni Zach 


Chapter 8 
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ni The koalas were put away in an 
observation pen. Monica promised that 
she would ring Dad after a few days to 
let him know how they were. Dad drove 
Lulu and Zac back to Tarni Beach. 

As they pulled into the driveway of 

their beach house, Lulu could hear a 
familiar sound. The bulldozer was back at 
work. Even more of the trees had been 


knocked down. 


Lulu jumped out of the car and ran 
to take a look. Mr O’Connor was 
watching from the road. 

‘Stop, called Lulu. ‘Please stop. 

Mr O’Connor crossed his arms and 
snorted with annoyance. 

“We can’t stop, he said.“We’re on a 
tight schedule. The builders are coming 
to mark out the new houses.’ 

‘But what about the koalas?’ 
asked Lulu. 

‘The koalas have gone, said Mr 
O’Connor. ‘The council sent someone 
out to check. They said it is okay to 
keep going.’ 

Lulu felt tears well up in her eyes. 
It just wasn’t fair. The koalas would lose 
their home. Lulu sniffled but she didn’t 
want Mr O’Connor to see her cry. 


Lulu ran back inside. 
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Dad came to look for her. 

‘There you are, sweetie, said Dad. 
‘Everyone else has gone down to the 
beach. Time to go surfing. 

‘I don’t really feel like surfing, 
whispered Lulu. 

‘Some fresh air and sunshine will 
make you feel better, said Dad. 

‘Come on. 

Lulu changed into her wetsuit. Lulu, 
Zac and Dad walked down to the beach, 
carrying their surfboards. At the north 
end, Rosie, Mia and Gus had built a huge 
sandcastle. Mum was sitting in her chair 
reading a book. 

Everyone was keen to know what had 
happened to the koalas, but Lulu didn’t 
want to talk about it. Zac and Lulu paddled 
beyond the breakers. Zac caught a wave 


straight away and zoomed off. 
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When the next wave came, Lulu 
paddled for it. She tried to jump to her 
feet, but all she could think of was the 
injured koala and her joey. She slipped 
and fell. The wave tumbled her over 
and over. Lulu tried again. Her legs 
felt heavy and slow. She slipped 
and sank. 

‘Let me push you onto some waves, 
said Dad. ‘That should make it easier 
for you. 

Dad pushed and heaved. The board 
bumped over the frothy whitewash. 
Zac raced past standing tall and proud. 
Lulu flipped into the water. 

‘It’s no good, Dad, said Lulu. 

‘T’'ll never get the hang of this. 

Dad laughed. ‘Of course you will, 

sweetie. All it takes is practice and 


patience.’ 


Lulu rode her board flat on her 
tummy all the way into the sand. She 
stood up and carried her surfboard onto 
the shore. Mum walked down to meet 
her. She gave Lulu a hug. 

‘Are you all right, honey bun?’ asked 
Mum. ‘You look upset. 

‘I was so excited about coming to 
Tarni Beach, said Lulu. ‘I was looking 
forward to learning to surf. And seeing 
koalas. But everything is going wrong’ 

Mum kissed Lulu on the forehead 
and held her close. 

‘Why don’t we go for a little walk, 
said Mum. ‘You can tell me all about it? 

Lulu told Mum everything. She told 
her about the koalas losing their home. 
She talked about the bulldozer and about 
Mr O’Connor, who had said he wasn’t 


going to stop the clearing. 
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‘I just wish there was something 
we could do, wailed Lulu. ‘If only Mr 
O’Connor could see that the koalas 
might die out and disappear forever. 

Mum looked at Lulu. 

‘There must be a way, said Mum. 
‘All we need to do is help Mr O’Connor 
see things differently. We need a clever 
plan? 


Chapter } 
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ri Lulu paddled her board out into the 
water. She needed time alone to think. 
She sat up on the board and stared out 
to sea. She thought and thought. How 
could she make Mr O’Connor see 
things differently? How could she help 
the koalas? 
Slowly, a thought came to her. 
Maybe it would work ... 
Lulu scooted in, riding the wave 


to shore. 


‘Can we go back to the house, Mum?’ 
asked Lulu. ‘I think I have an idea, 

At the beach house, Lulu raced inside. 
She found some paper and the art box. 
Lulu flicked one honey-coloured plait 
over her shoulder. She set to work. 

Lulu wrote a letter. She read it over 
and changed a few words. When she 
was happy with it, she wrote it out in 
her very best writing and decorated it 
with drawings. When it was as good 
as Lulu could possibly make it, she took 
it tovZac, 

‘Zac, could you come with me?’ Lulu 
asked. ‘I want to visit Mr O’Connor’ 

Together, the two friends went next 
door. Lulu had to summon all of her 
courage. Mr O’Connor could definitely 
be scary. She lifted up her hand and 
knocked. 
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Mr O’Connor opened the front door. 
When he saw Lulu he sighed. 

“Well, what do you want, young lady? I 
suppose you want to talk about the koalas?’ 

Lulu smiled. 

‘I know that people want to build 
more houses at Tarni Beach, said Lulu. 
“Why wouldn’t they? It is so very 
beautiful here. 

Mr O’Connor nodded slowly. 

‘My family and I love coming here, 
said Lulu. ‘It’s one of the best places in 
the world, 

Zac smiled in encouragement. 

‘My family loves it too, 

‘One of my favourite things about 
Tarni Beach is the way the wild animals 
come right into the garden, said Lulu. 

‘The blasted kangaroos eat my 
vegetables, said grumpy Mr O’Connor. 
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“You're so lucky, Mr O’Connor, said 
Lulu. ‘I wish I'd seen Tarni Beach years 
ago when there were hundreds of koalas 
living in the forest here. Yesterday we 
were so excited to see two. 

‘And then we realised they were only 
there because they were frightened and 
hurt. I feel so sad when I think that in a 
year or two, there might not be any wild 
animals at Tarni Beach. No koalas. No 
kangaroos. No trees. Nothing but big 
buildings and noisy people. 

Mr O’Connor sputtered. ‘I... I don’t 
think that will happen.’ 

‘I’ve written you a letter, said Lulu. 

‘I really hope you read it. And maybe if 
you get a chance, you might like to visit 
the koalas in hospital. 

Mr O’Connor stood at the door for 


a moment. Slowly he opened the letter. 
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Dear Mr O'Connor, 
My name is Tani Lulu. | am a koala. Tarni Beach ts 
my home. | live here with my joey Tani Zac, my koala 
friends and lots of other wild animals. Once upon a 
time, Tarni Beach was a paradise. There were lots of 
beautiful gum trees. Hundreds of koalas lived here. 


Then things changed. People cut down trees. They built 
houses and roads. Bulldozers, cars and new animals 
hurt my friends. We still made our home among the 
gum trees, but there were less of us. 


One day a bulldozer came and destroyed my home. 

It made a loud noise and smashed everything in sight. 

| was frightened. | ran away with my joey on my back. 
| was hurt. A kind vet took us to the koala hospital 


and saved my life. But lots of my friends were not 


So lucky. When | come home there will be nothing left. 
But it doesn’t have to be this way. 


Please, Mr O'Connor, don’t take our home away. 


Yours in hope, 
Tarni Lulu and Tarni Zac 


Chapter 10 
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a delicious spread of food for lunch. One 
platter had sliced tomatoes, cucumbers, 
lettuce and avocado. Another had strips 
of cold chicken, cheese and ham. Freshly 
baked rolls were heaped in a bowl. 

‘Finally!’ said Rosie. ‘Lulu and Zac 
are back. We can eat lunch, 

‘Great, said Lulu. ‘I’m starving,’ 

Everyone sat around the long table 
on the verandah. They chatted and 
laughed as the platters were passed 
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around. Lulu piled chicken and salad 
onto a roll. Her mouth watered with the 
yeasty smell of warm bread. 

‘Is everything all right, honey bun?’ 
asked Mum. 

Lulu gave a super-big grin. 

‘Absolutely’ 
| After lunch, the two families went 
back down to the beach. Lulu and Zac 
carried their surfboards. 

As they walked through the garden 
it was all quiet. There was no noise 
from the bulldozer next door. Maybe 
Mr O’Connor had read her letter and 
decided not to clear any more trees. 
Lulu hugged the thought to her heart 
like a treasure. 

Lulu stood on top of the dunes 
and gazed down at the long stretch of 
empty sand. 
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The beach was golden and warm in 
the late afternoon sun. The waves crashed 
on the sand, filling the air with salty spray. 
Seagulls swooped and squawked on the 
breeze, 

‘Perfect waves now, sweetie, said Dad. 
‘The tide is coming 1n again, 

Lulu nodded. She flicked her hair 
over her shoulder. ‘Come on, Zac, said 
Eulalers suri, 

Lulu paddled out to where the 
waves were breaking. Dad waded out too. 
A wave started to form. 

‘Ready, sweetie?’ asked Dad. Lulu 
took a deep breath. She turned the board 
towards the shore and paddled. 

On the beach she could see Mum 
and Gus digging to make a sandcastle. 
Rosie and Mia splashed in the shallows. 
Dad gave the board a strong push. 
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Lulu paddled harder. The board 
reached the crest of the wave. Lulu 
pushed herself from her tummy to her 
feet. She felt the board wobble. She 
shifted her weight and stood straighter. 

Lulu was flying. She held her arms 
out wide to help her balance. The wave 
- moved faster. It felt wonderful! 

As Lulu flew along a splash caught 
her eye. A head broke through the water. 


It was a dolphin surfing beside her! 


‘Woohoo!’ hooted Lulu. ‘I did it!’ 

‘Great wave, Lulu, yelled Dad. 

‘I knew you could do it with a little 
practice. 

‘And it’s much easier when you re 
happy, added Lulu. 

Mum grabbed the camera. She 
snapped photos as Lulu and the dolphin 
rode the wave. Zac gave her a big grin 
and a thumbs-up. 

“Yay!” yelled Gus. “Do it again?’ 

“You bet, Gussie!’ called Lulu. She 
jumped back into the water and paddled 


out into the deep. 
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Chapter 11 
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a That evening there was a knock on the 
door downstairs. Lulu, Rosie, Mia and 
Zac were playing a board game on the 
rug. Gus was driving his truck under the 
kitchen table. Alison went to the door 
and brought someone up the stairs. 


‘Lulu and Zac, said Alison, ‘you have 


4 visitor. 


Everyone looked up. Mr O’Connor 


stood there. He nodded at everyone. 
His face looked serious. The two 
children stood up. Mum came in from 
the kitchen. 

‘Lulu and Zac, I came to say thank 
you, Mr O’Connor said. “You were right. 
I was so lucky to grow up here. When I 
was a boy lots of koalas and wildlife lived 
in the bush. I guess I forgot how special 
that was.’ 

Lulu smiled at Mr O’Connor. 

He smiled back. 
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‘I went to the koala hospital, said 
Mr O’Connortr. 

‘Are Tarni Lulu and Tarni Zac all 
right?’ asked Lulu. 

‘Great, said Mr O’Connor. ‘Monica 
said she is going to release them back 


here next week, 
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All the children looked at each other 
in excitement. 

‘Monica talked to me about clearing 
the land, said Mr O’Connor. ‘She 
suggested that we clear the middle 
of the block for new houses. But we 
could leave lots of tall trees that koalas 
like to eat. 

He paused. ‘It seems to me like a 
good idea.’ 

Lulu jiggled up and down. ‘Really?’ 
she said. “You're going to save trees for 
the koalas?’ 

Mr O’Connor nodded. ‘We could 
also plant some new gum trees between 
the houses.’ 

Mum stood behind Lulu. She put 
her hands on Lulu’s shoulders and gave 


a little squeeze. 
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“That sounds like a wonderful idea, 
Mr O’Connor, said Mum. ‘Perhaps you’d 
like to stay for dinner and we can talk 
about it?’ 

Mr O’Connor looked around. Gus 
pushed his truck out into the middle 
of the floor. 

‘Brooom!’ he shouted. 

Mr O’Connor smiled around at 


everyone. ‘I’d be delighted to stay. 
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Arabian Nights 


It’s Harmony Day at Shelly Beach 
School, and Lulu’s class is going to 
star in the school play. What will 
be the special theme this year? 


Lulu is sure that the new girl in her class 
will have good ideas. How can she make 
Amira feel welcome? The answer is a 


happy surprise for everyone! 
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WITHDRAWN FROM STOCK 


friends, animals and adventures galore! 


Lulu can’t wait for her holiday at Tarni Beach to begin. 


She has a new pink surfboard and Dad is going to teach her to surf. 


Lulu and her friend Zac like to spot wildlife in the bush nearby. | 
But bulldozers have arrived and the trees might soon be gone. 


What will happen to the mummy koala and her joey if all the trees are 


taken away? Lulu needs to work out how to save the koalas’ hom » 
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